Let the people talk
Baby
Don't you know by now
Baby

Let the people talk
We don't listen to 'em anyhow

Maybe
Well
I think I know just what to do
My knees are bent
But please don't
Please don't say you just
Just like my shoes

And if you care enough to follow me
And if you knew what you were swallowing
While the water boils over fast
I wrote a letter with a draft
I wrote for you
Before I knew you anyway
It says

She had a heart of gold and mind of mint
She had a face that makes me infinite
And when I'd ask her what she sees
She'd tell me
Ice upon your sleeves
Though not complete
It felt like that was all I need to know

She was followin' me
Followin' me
She was followin' me
Followin' me
She was followin' me
Followin' me
(repeated x6)